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SHE MANAGES WELL THE FARN.

—_—

*he mauages well the farm,

Tris 4 rl thal bs gont'y bred,
Thoagh scarce s score of bappy years
Have passed o'er ber bonoy bead

Falherless, mothethcss, youny.
Left with & tender brood

O brothers sl sisters suall,
fibe works for the cli'ldren's good.

8o, up ln the early mora,
She's oul wilh & steadfast wll;
She visits the garden, fleld, and farm,
A od (be orchard on (he hill,
The vutter from yellow cresm
1s made with hor ows falr hands
She works with & henrty will to kecp
This bome wilh (e fertilo landa.

Show me & loveller rose
Than the flush of this malden's chedk,
An el gathers the apples rory sl ripe
Or rides the black horee sleek ;
Ehow me s falrer »'ght
Than this ssme woman's hands,
Buised st ds § hpnsehold tasks,
A well as at tlling lands,

What thongh no fathet's eye
Haon that the woik's we

1s not this wamnn hrave and trac,
Fulthiful as shines tae svn?

Dressed in her homesp.an gows,
Living a healthiful life,

Bowlng good seed for syo,
Whether ab maid or wife,

" fone

Bho moanages well the farm,
This malid with the deep blusvyes,
With volce that charms lke muele rsre,
in her low and soft roplion.
Waoll will those children eny
In the dintaul yores o oome
“8lgter you have done well;
You saved us the dear old bome!™
Manwid Miller.

Select Story.

VAUTREAU THE VAMPIRE.

L 0@ moncey-lenaer WoK up te volume—
a French translation—and read aloud, in a
monotonous volce, ** This wonderful crea.
ture appearcd to me in white robea between
two gentle Indies who were older than she,
and passing by in the street she turned her
eyes upon me, and in her ineffable courtesy
ululurnmo s0 graciously, that I secmed
then to see the helghts of all blessedness.’
Isee. Yes. Humph!"

I'lie artist guve afurtive anxious glance
at his fuge, but uis features might bave
been earved In wood for any clue they
gave to hin thoughts.

«It 18 nearly finished, I iee,” he remark-
ed at length, swhen you have painted in
the face of your Heatrico—""

«L have painted it half a dozen times
already, but 1 ean’t satisfy myselt,” the
young man returned, with a quivk, Impa-
tient algh. I know the face L want: I
sca it before me alwnys—always! but
there is something In it that eludes me;
something ponsive, spiritual; s grace too
subtle to be fixed on eanvas'”

He looked musingly atthe picture, scem.
ing to forget his compunion, who was
watching Lim stendily, taking & long
drawn pinch of soufl meanwhhe.

The lines about his mouth looked omin.
ously grim. At length ho shut his snufl-
box with s sudden suap, and took off his
spectacles,

“ Monsieur Leclere,” he snid abruptly,
“allow me to remind you that this is the
gixth of April" s

“plpendy ! ' the artist dxclaimed, coms
ing out of his reverie with a start.

“ Has time flown o quickly with yon?
Truly, I am glad to hear it. Yes, the day
has come round, and—-"

“And we go through the old form again,
I suppose?” the ather added listlessly, pro-
ducing pens and ink.

“Well, no; I think I will not trouble

u. 1donot feel disposed to renew the
ill ngain, I—inshort, [ want my money."
The artist looked at him aghast.

I “ Great heavens ! Monsieur Vautreau, you
can not be in earnest!"”

41 pever jolke—in business,” was the

reply.

‘But you know that I conld as well pay
the national debt as pay what I owe you at
such short notice. Hesides, you ure break-
ing faith with me. The undersiandin
was that you would take pictures instend
of money, and—"

The usurer Interlmsod with uplifted fin-

. “Pardon. The understanding was

al 80 long as you painted for me, and for
me alone, f would forgive you tho interest,
and not press you for the prineipal.”  He
darted his finger at (he picture. “You
meant to steal n march upon me, hey?

Pshaw, don't talk of breaking faith after
that."

“1 wanted to have it exhibited; T had o
articular reason— Bat I have worked
or you like n gulley-slave for the last three
ears, and you know well that my pictures
ave more than paid the debt.  Come now,

be frauk; if I were lo die toamorrow,
couldn’t you sell them for triple what

00_."

“If you were to die to.morrow—perhaps;
but you are not geing to do me that good
turn,” the money-lender answered pleas.
antly. “Frankly,” he added, as he took
up his hat, “I have enough of your pie-
tures. They have fallen off, of late, and I

am beginning to fear, do you know, that
U LaVe lislantl YOuUr YU,

Léon bit his lip.

“And fﬂl it is not long since you—-"

“Prophesied 1|;rml'. things of you; I re-
member. Butl did not know then how
weak you were, how impatient, how casily
discournged. And I did not know,” lte
added with a sour smile, *that you had
other preoccupations. Artis an exacting
mistress, Monsieur Leclere; she brooks no
divided alleginnce. 8he s no smiles for
asuitor who sits idly dreaming of other
luva:s while daylight fades, and his colors

he artist flushed, and frowned,

“I enn not alter my circumstances or my
character,” he anawered shortly,

“Then I should advise you to change
iour profession,” was the usurer's reply, as

e moved toward the door.

Léon threw down his palette and brushes
with an angry laugh.

“Indeed! and what occupation should
you lquul. Monsieur Vautrean? Shall I
turn oil and color man, or add painting
and glazing to my present profession ?"

“You might do worse, Inany case you
will be kind enough not to forget that liitle
matter of business, In a week's time I
shall expect to hear from you; if I do not
=you will hear from me, Good-day.”

I "“Btay, listen1" the artist pleaded, very
ale and grave now, following him to the

x; “be ronsonnbie. It is your own in-
terest not to press me too 3 I—"

“@ood-day,” repeated the other,

“(ive me time, at any rate; let me have
& chanoe of —

* Good-duy," reiterated the money-lendor
for the lhlrci time, as he passed out.

He paused on the threshold to launch
one Parthian shaft,

“You might as well have let me have
f:ur picture, you see, It will probcb{y be
my possession this time next week.”

The young man uitered a passionate in-
articulate exclamation, and snatching up a
brush londed with color dashed it across
the canvas.

~ = jhefe—iake it pow, if you MEs!™ he

aaid recklessly.
Bat the sadden mof subsided
in & moment: the | from his hand :

be gazed in & son of horror st the defaced
picture. What hiad he done? It seemed
a5 il he had kilied n living creature, the
companioa of his solitude, the confidant of
all his hopes.

“That is & finishing touch with a ven.
geance” was his companion's sarcastio
commenlt.

“Ay—Iin more senses than one,” he an.
swered guietly ; his face had srown sud

denly eafm and white; * finis to my work
and my hopes. ‘Adieu—dreams, delusions,
and vunities' ™

And without snother glance at the de.
faced canvas, he teok it from the cusel, and
turned it face tothe wall.

The money-lender shrugged his should.
ers, and left the room.

“A lnsty young fool! The best picture
he has painted yet. He had no right to
cheat me of it he muttered, as be de
scended the stairs,

Still, he felt uncomforiable. L&on's white
dm;ulrinq face haunted him like a re.
proach. e wished he hiad not been quite
s0 hard with the Ind, who, after all, had
done him good work, though he had fallen
into dreamy, dilstory ways of late. A
wordl of encourngement might have set
him right agnin.nill.e tried to dismiss the
thonght, but it clung to him all the rest ot
the day, disturbing him with & vague re.

e,

That evening he left business earlier
than usual, reaching home before six
o'clock.

The lsmp was not lighted in the sitting.
room, and Edmée sat at the open window,
Lml;lug out dreamily into the soft spring

usk.

She turned toward him with a welcom-
im_;-l smile as he entered, but did not speak,
and soon resumed her dreamy gaze into the
twilight.

There was something forlorn in the lone-
ly little figure, dimly outlined against the
waning light,

He had felt vexed and disappointed the
night before, but his resentment all died
out at the sight of her.

He came o her side and laid his hand
lightly on her shoulder.

= Dmmiuﬁ. Edmée?"

She took the hand, and pressed it to her
cheek with her favorite little caress,

“No, I have been thinking. Thinkin
many thoughts, snd some of them mﬁ
ones."

**You have a trouble that you will not
tell me,” he said, as he took his seat be-
side her,

“I mm going to tell you now, Uncle
Jules; Tdo nol wish to have a secret from
i'fm. Yesterday, when you asked me who
t was [ expected to hear from, we were not
alone, or I should huve wld you thal—that
it wns not a school-friend, but some gne
dearer thon & friend—dearer to me than
any one in the world, except yourself”

" Except myself; are you ‘sure there is
any canl)liuu!“ he questioned, with a

ave smile. “Well, well! And who is
this mysterious some one ¥ "

“Ie is an artist.  When his mother was
living they were our neighbors at Fon-
tninebleau, Aflerwards he removed to
Paris, but he still taught at Madame Ver-
nier's, so that I saw him often. My futher
knew that we loved each other, but before
he died he made Léon promise that he
would not ask me to marry him while he
was still poor. He himself had known the
bitterness of poverty—my poor father! he
htul seen my mother wasting away in—-"

Her voice faltered, and the tears rushed
to her eyes.

Her companion compreased hia lips as il
in pain,  Edmée did not know what a
Enll' of remorse Lier words sent through

. Dis heart,, There was & moment's silence,
lien he agked puddenly: “ What did you

eay his name was—this artist¥"

“ Léon Leclere,”

He pushed back his chair with an ex.
clumation,

“Yon know him?" she said quickly.
“Ah, | ean gtiess.  He puints for Monsienr
Vautrenn, doed he not? and it was he
whom you heard singing my song. Have
you seen his pictures, Uncle Jules? are
they not beautiful ¥ is there not . brillinnt
future before him ¥

“I—yes, I think 80," he acquiesced me.
chanically, hardly conscious of what he
said.  Léon Leclere Edmée's lover! He
could not realize it.

“If only he does not lose henrt, she
went on; “when I heard from him a month
ngo he seemed depressed and anxious; I
fear he had been working too hard, He
was busy with 8 new picture, which he
hoped to finish in time to send to theSalon.
He promised to write apain nnd tell me
how it was progressing, butah!" she broke
off, leaning forward to look out of the
window, “here is the Postmnn coming (o
the house. Perhaps he has o letter for me.”

She left the room at once, and in a very
few moments returned, breathless from her
hurried run downstairs, with a bright
flushed face, andaletter in her hand, which
she held up triumlenlly.

“Atlast! Thad a presentiment that it
would come to-day."

Bhe hastily lighted the lamp, and sat
down at the table to rend it. But before
she could open the envelope, her uncle rogo
suddenly and 1aid his hand on hers.

“ Edmée—do not read that letter, or, ot
least, let me see it first.”

She looked up at him in wonder,

“Why may 1 not read it, Uncle Jules?
Do fou——"

“I too have a pregentiment,” hereturned,
with a forced smile; “1 fear it wny con-
tain bad news, Come, now—if you will
give it me unread, I will eall upon Léon
in_-mnrrnw. and—and later, you shall see

um."

She flushed and paled, holding the letter
tightly folded in her hands,

“1 can not,”! she whispered, “1 must
read it, If he is in trouble—"

He turned from her without another
word, and walked to the window, where
he stood with folded arms looking out into
the dusky street,  Very shortly an exclama-
tion from Edmée made him look toward
her again.

Shie was very lpnle. all the brightness had
faded from her face,

“0Oh, Uncle Jules, you were right: this
is bad news indeed! He writes to—1o bid
me farewell. All his hopes are wrecked,
he says, and —le is in some dreadful
trouble, but he does not explain—stay,
what is this?"

8he glanced over the last page and read
aloud: “ I once thought poverty the worst
of evilg, but I know now that a man has
not tasted (he 'dregs of bittermsess' till he
is in debt. My first step toward ruin was
taken when I crossed the threshold of—of
Vautreau, the usurer.”

She looked up blankly at her companion,

“What does it mean? Surely that is not
=not your——"

“Give me the letter,” he interrupted, and
took it from her hand. Standingso that
ghe could not see his face, he rend the
hastily sorawled lines, which had evidently
been written immediately after his inter-
view with the artist tifat morning. His
own name wis mentioned in terms which
brought the blood to his dry check. But
the letter breathed more despair than bit-
terness. '

“Adieu, Edmée! " itconcluded ; “Imust
not let you waste your life in waiting for a
day wh{ch may never dawn, though insay-
j:fkrm'dl to you I part from all that

es life swoet.
from life itself, forgive

“II I rashly
me, my beloved, and forget me.”
M. Renault crushed the paper in his

hand and looked up,

THE DEMO

CRATIC NORTHWEST,

= L Wil 0 W A, Was 8l he sa

“Take me with you!” Edmée pleaded;
=1 want to see him—to tell him—-""

“You shall see him, but I can not take
you with me. I must speak o him first

alone.”

“Then you will bring him back with
yout" she entreated, clinging to hisarm.

“l—yes. [ will bring him." he answer.
od slowly, and was silent a moment, lapk-
ing into the sweet earnest face upraised 1o
his. He was thinking that hiaps he
lhcmldnmrmlhuloolor'knelnl
trust upon {tagsin.

“ Kiss me, child!™ he said suddenly.

Wondering = little, she o
her lips to his cheek again an n

“She shall be happy—it will stone,"” he
multered, and (he next moment bo was
Eone.

His hoart was heavy and anxious sa he
hurried on through the 4 streeta,
Should he find Léon? that was doubt
which oppressed him. He did not believe
—he would not believe—that the young
man would mrr(y out his vague threst of
gelldestruction, but perhaps in his reckless,
despuiring mood he had quitted his lodg-
ln%;. leaving no clue W his whereabouts.

he money-lender hailed the first hack
that passed him, and diove to the Rue
Louis.le-Grand.

Before going upstairs he Jooked into the
rorter's close little lodge, where a browan,
uxom woman in & cap was frying an

omeletie over the stove,

“Do yon know whether T shall find
Monsieur Leclere at home?"

“ He Is gone, monsieur,” she answered,
over her shoulder, in & high, cheery voice.

“Gone out "

“Gone away—gone for good,” she cor-
rected, comlngmrwud.fryiug-pm in hand.
“Hecame down about an hour afler you
called this morning, and paid his term, and
gave me the key of his room. I was to
give it lo you when you called ‘again he
sald. The things he lelt belonged to you."

“ Had he any luggage ™

“A hand.bag—nothing more.”

“And hedid notsay where be was going ™"

8he shook her head.

“He had been writing a letter, and he
asked me to stamp and post it for him, as
Le had ‘no change’ I don't believe ha
had a sou in his pockcl-—soor boy! I
wanted to lend him a few francs, but he
would not take them. He was in great

trouble, that is cerialnj he looked quite
u "

She could tell him nothing more, and he
went out into the street again. The even-
ing was chill and gloomy; a drizzling rai
twas falling. He stood looking right an
left, know nf not which way lo turn.
Where, in all the great labyrinth of Paris,
was he to look for the poor lad whom he
had driven to despair?

“Where now, mnster?” the driver de.
manded, examining the end of lLis whip
Wwith phlluwphic indifference,

“To the Café des Arts, in the Rue du
Helder,” he answered, throwing himself
into the carriage sgain. He did not expect
to find Léon there, but he might meet with
some one who knew him, and lLad seen
him since morning, He was disappointed,
however, He found more than one who
knew the artist well, but none who had
seen him that dsy, or for many days pre.
viously,

 He has grown unsociableof late,’ they
told him; “he cares for no compnny but
his * Beatrice,* "

His inquiries at other well-known artists'
haunts in the neighborhood met with the
same result, He then drove to the nearest
depdt of police, and stated the case to the
superintendent, who took down the artist's
“description,”” and promised uheerfuilﬁ
that, “ living or dead,” he should be foun
before morning.

There was nothing more to be done, but
be could not return home alone; he dig-
missed the hack, and continued his ses
on fool, wandering aimlessly through the
busy brillinnt_streets, where the shop.win.
dows glittered through the rain, and the
long lines of gaslamps were reflected in
e wet pavements,

Nearly four hours had passed in this
wiy, ahd he was wet through, and tired
out, when he found himsell on the Pont
aux Doubles, under the solemn shadow of
Notre Dame, whose clock had just struck
ten,

The rain had censed, and the moon
gleamed fitfully through broken nnd dis.
persing elouds.  The water was touched
with a tremnlous lostre, and when a little
flaw of wind struck the surface every rip.
ple had n silvery ede.

The bridge was deserted except for a sol.
itary loiterer like himself, leaning with
folded arms on the parapet, at s little dis-
tance,

Something in the man’s figure and atti-
tude struck !irlim a8 fumiliar. Ife serutin.
ized him for a moment with growing hope,
then moved toward him. He soon saw
that he had not been deceived by a chance
resemblance. It was Lfon who stood there,
looking down gloomily at the river, Ab.
sorbed in his thoughts, he did not pereeive
the other's approach till he felt a haud on
his shoulder, then Le started and looked
ronnil,

* Monsienr Vautreaun!

“ I thought I was not mistaken,” the lat.

tunate chance; I have just been to your
rooms, and was dizappointed to find you
from home, Are you walking my way

Without waiting for an answer, he link-
ed his s firmly within the artist's; but
Léon drew back.

“No—I am not going your way, what-
ever it is. For the future our paths lie
apart, if you please.”

“For the future, so be it. But for the
present I ask you ns a favor to give me
your company for & few minutes, you
80 bitter against me that you can not grani
me that simple request 2

“I am not hitter against you,” the young
man answered, in a weary tone, moving on
with him mechanically. “I am too
wretched to be angry. Despair leaves no
room for resentment."”

“*Despair!’ ta, ta, tal” his companion
responded with cheerful contempt; “de
spair at five.and-twenty, with all the world
before you; with talent, health, good looks,
and—to crown your happiness—the love of
the sweetest girl in Parisl"  Lcon stopped
short in sheer astonishment,

* How do you know—"" he began,

"How do | know that Edmée loves you ¢
On good authority, by George! I had it
from her own lips not many hours ago. I
was nol aware till then, Monsieur Leclerd,
that you were my niece's fiancé,”

The artist stared at him.

“Your niece! Edmée's uncle is Mon-
sieur Renault,” he stammered. .

" Yes, that is my name, out of businegs)
Vantrenn’ does just as well for a sign:
board,” 4

“And—and does she know that—

“That * Uncle Jiles' and Monsieur Vau-
treau are one? No; that is my secret—
was, I mean, for I suppose—of course you
will tell her the trath.”

He glanced furtively at the young man's
face, but Léon said nothing; he seemed
hardl(y lysl recovered from his surprise.

¢If 1 had any claim to your forbeare
ance,” his companion went on after a
pause, “ I might ask you to be mercifully
silent, to let me keep unsiaken the love
and trust of the only creature who——"

There was an odd break in his mica}
and he added sbruplly, with a change of
tone, “ But T have no such claim, Come,
let us walk on. I promised Edmée to
bring you. Nothiag short of secing you
will set her mind at ease, after your letter,"

“T was half distracted when'I wrote it,"

he muttered. apologetically, “after I had

afieh

ter returned composedly; “this is a for-

1 80 IUCH, It Wil CIUsnIng 10 [aii; W
feel that | had-—"

“Come, you have not failed, Courage
and patience are sl you peed. Courage 1o
work; patiente 1o walt.  You must restore
your pictare and sead it to the Salos. You
will soon finish yoar Beatrice vhmam

op

| have the original to paint from—hey ?

that hack and tell the man * Rue 8¢ Jac.
ques, g

- . - L L - -
Edmée ha' been waiting and watching
mn s fever of suspense and anxiety. She
heand their foolsteps on the stalrs, and
came out on to the landing.

Seelng L4on, she uttered & tremulous cry
of joy, which he echoed, and the next mo.
ment she was clasped in his armas.

M. Rennult watched them as the
into the sitting.room, oblivious of himself
and all the world, then gently closed ‘the
door upon them and went to his own bed-

room.

He struck a match, and lighted a candle
and sat down s the table, with his hands
folded belore him,

" He tried to think over the events of the
evening, but he could not; he could only
listen 1o the sounds in the next room.

“He will tell her—of course he will,
He lias told her by now. She knows who
1 am, Vautreau the usurer, Vautrean the
‘Yampire'—how many pleasant titles of
the sort have I, I wonder?"

He could picture the change in the girl's
face; the look of wonder and incredulity,

iving place to one of disappointment—

isgust. , . His heart contracted with
a pang 80 keen it was like physiesl pain.

He seemed not to have realized before
how dear she had become to him, how she
had taken root in his heart and his home,
filling them with a “sweetness and light"
never known to him befgpre. A dreadful
senso of desolation settled upon him, he
felt like one who stands on a forlorn and
distant shore, and sees all he loved floating
away from him across the waste of waters,

Atap at the door roused him. It was
Léon. Iis face was flushed, there was o
smile on his lips, and a light of new hopa
in his eyoes,

* [ nm glad you are come,” the elder man
said, before he could speak; “I wanted to
have a little talk with you. But first"—he
took out his pocket.book, and selected one
paper from those it contained —* first,
oblige me by burning this. I will tell you
whal it is afterwards.”

He twisted it and handed it to his com.
anion, who, sfter a hesilating glance st
im, lighted it at the candle. As the

scorche pn}:ucr unfolded, the artist caught
s glimpse of the writing,

“What! it is my own note of hand you
have made me burn.”

* Just that, so we are quits, ' As you truly
gaid this morning, your pictures have more
thun covered the debt, There is a hand-
some balance due to you, which I will re
turn on condition that you take Edmdée
with it"

Léon seized his hand.

“Ah, Monsieur Renault, you have re-
leased me from one obligation only to lay
me under another, which I can never re.
pay. Let me call Edmée—>

* No, stay—not yet!”™ he interrupted.
“ Now that she knows I sm—what do you
gay " he Lroke off'; “you have not told
hert"

1 hiave told her nothing except that you
found me just now when I was in despair,
wd brought me back to hope and happi-
ness—and here she comes to thank you,"
he concluded, ns just then Edmée entered
e roonm.

* But how ghall I find words?" the girl
exclaimed, throwing her arms round her
uncle's neck.  “Al, I never can be grateful
aough!  But, dear uncle,” she added
seriously, * how I wish you were not in the
service of that dreadful—""

“Not a word against Monsieur Vau.
treau, if you plense,”” Léon interrupted.
“ Unele Renault has shown me that I was
quite mistaken in his charncter. The fuct
i# he is on imposter, a lamb in woll's
clothing," :

“But Edmde glinll have her wish," her
ancle added. * I have served o hard mas.

ter quite long enongh, and now I intend to
take ‘ease with dignity.' Frangoise shall
have & rellping pension, and we will look
out for a eang little house in the suburbs,
where—there, I am %:‘ltlng on fist, All
that is in the future. For the present, as 1
don’t seem to recollect having dined to-day,
with your permission I will have some

supper,”
"j\nd we will drink success to that rislrgv.i
ybung artist, Monsicur Léon Leclere, saic
Edmée, demurely,

“And confusion to Monsieur Vautreau!™
put in her uncle.

“No, ng,” she cried gaily, “ progperity to
Monsieur Vautreau; we can afford to for
give him now. Come, gentlemen!”

THE END.

Love Your Neighbor.

When your friend or neigbor is labor-
ing under badily aflliction, indigestion,
bilionsness, constipation, caused by im
purity of blood, or disorders of the kid.
neys or liver, don't fail to recommend
Burdock Blood Bitters, a sure and safe
remedy, Price §1.00, trial size 10 cents,

An Extraordinary Man.

My, Fawcett, the postraster-general
of Great Britain, is & most extraordi-
nary man, e was made totally blind
when g young man by the bursting of
a gun.  But in spite of that he is one
of the best informed men of the day:
a profound mathematician, and widely
read in literature and history. He
can handle a rod and fly with wonder-
ful success. In the House of Com-
mons he is preatly respected by all
parties. Anattendant guides him to
the door, and there ready hands are al-
ways to He found to direct the sight-
less minister to his place. When he
is addressed he turns hig head, as
though he could see the person to
whom his reply is divected. The most
remarkable feature about his speech is
lis wonderful command of facts and
figures, which, thanks to his acuta
memory, he masters with marvelous
rapidity and retentiveness. He is
g eatly aided by his wife, whose attain-
ments are almost equal to his own.
Since he was made postmaster-general
he has introdnced many reforms, im-
proved e postage-stamp , introdn ced
a new system of money orders or
chocks for small sams, and a plan by
which the ' post-office raceives stamps
as deposits in savings banks, in order
to carry out his favorite idea in offer-
ing thy poor every passible facility tor
practicing thrift.—Anen,

——— e ——— —
Experiencethe Best Guide.

The, constant practice most women
havein cariag for the sick makes them
often miore skillful than physicians in
selecting medicines. The reason why
woman are everywhere using and reco-
mending Parker's Ginger Tonic is, be-
cause they have learned by that best of
gu'dciy—experience—that this excellent
fami'y medicine speedily overcomes de -
po ‘dercy, periodical headscte, indiges-
ticn, liver conplaints, pain or weakness
in the back and kidneys, and other troub-

E:epeculiar to the sex.—Home Journal,

adv, Sep, %9-1mo
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SMtornegs.

A. L. LESSICI, |
Attorney-at-Law,
Uhulhr)l.mu M. E.Lary's wn‘ Napo-

lecn, Ohle. meh)-SU

[ ARTIN KNUPP, Attorney at Law,
} Office Is Dittonkaver's Block, Washin
apsless .0

A. H. TYLER,
Attorney-at-Law

And Notary Publie,

Moe in room with J. 3. Tyler, Tyler Hlock.
Special 1 o con i mydl

8
-I-?t“

R, W, CAHILL,
Atiorney and Counselor at Law.

Orl’lt‘!m\l’uhln‘!uu wireet, tu frst bulldiug
west of Humphirey s old corner. oot 21650

M. RUMMELL, Attorney at Law,

« aud Heal Estate Agent. Utlice Hahn & Meyer

sulliding ysecond story ) Mapoleon, Gbio, All bus-

loess eotrusted o his care will be promptly at-
wended Lo, decls-78,

C. YOUNG, Notary Public and

o« Conveyancer,Liberty Conter, Honry coun-

iy, 0, AIIhulrnu-u[l.hwﬂmtmupll;_auendud

\o. February 27, 18781 §

Attorney-at-Law

And Notary Public,

NAPOLEON, - - - OHIO.
Allul Attorney for Penstons, Boanty, Bick pay,
A ete. Collectlons promptly attendel . Offlce
tp etnkrs Vocke Dlock frouting Perry Street.

JOH. Tries. M. DoxNELLY.

Tyler & Donnelly,
Attorneys-at-Law,

Nupoleon, Henry Connty, Ohio,

Uﬂlm lu Tyler's Block, 2ud stury, Washington
strect,

DAYID MERKISON.

Attorney and Counseior - At - Law.

Ul‘lhs:. 24 wtory iu Frease Block, Washington St.,
opposite Court Huuse, D, 0, 1380,

3. M. HAAG.
HAAG & R

A ttorneys - at - Law,
Napoieon, Ohio.,

RU_UHB No. 6& 6, Yooke Block, Will practice in
North Westorn courts snd United Btates courts,
Buklueas will receive prompt attention,  Apeil 8-80

sTl‘lleum-:. o \\?;E. Hunpanp
HAGUE & HUBBARD

Attorneys and Counselors- At - Law,
Napoleon, Henry County, Ohlo.

\Vll.l practice the low In all ity branchoes, in Henry

and ueighboring counties, Real entute law and

Abetracts of Titles & specialty, Oftice in Heller Block

on Washiogton street, opposite Northwest Otfioe,
- — — e

 dlustice of the geare.

J. . HAGAN,

G H., REEDER, Justice of tho Peace,
& Office in Shoe Store,Tut door south of Cary's
Grocery . Specinl atlention pald to collections
which will recelve prompiatieniion,  apl2e-Tdy

HILIP C. SCHWAB, Justice of the

Poace, Ploasant twp,, Henry county, Obhlo,
New Bavarin P, 0, mnyLg17

ETER PUNCHES, Jnstice of the
Peace, Marion twp., Heary covoly, Ohio,
Hamler, P, O, Box 53, Aprillg-iT-s1

EDWARD PEYTON,
Justtice of the Peace and Notary Public,

Napoleon, Ohio.

SPEOML attention paid to eonveyancing snd col-
lection mstters, OMice in Brenoun Hlock, Arst
stalrway uorth of Bheflicld & Nortan's bank.

. §  May6th, 1880,

onserial,
\ EORGE W. VALENTINE, Fash-
lonable Barber and Halr Dresser, Room
WestSidePerry streer, Napoleon,Oblo.
(a7t

HILLIP WEBB, Barber and Hair-
Dresner, two doors south of Stockman's gro-

sury on Perry streot. Patronsge sollcited and
tood work gunranteed. [ootds, 78-cr|

Carriage __Factory!_
LEONHART & SHATT,

Napoleen, Ohio.

“AN UFAUTURERS of Carringes,Bugglos,and
YL Wagons of every description. Special nt-
antlon paid to Hght work, which will be gaur-
antesd to be first-class in overy partlenlar. Do
oot go out of Heory Connl.eI for work Instflvu
ue & trinl. Also do HorseShoeing and all kinds
ofrepalring. Brick S8hop cornerot w?'ill'l“ﬁslton
787611

and Monroestreets

JOHN HKUNEZ,

Blacksmith & Horse Shoer,

Front3treet, Napoleon, Ohlo.

Horse shosing and 1611&1‘!] repairing of ma-
shinery n specialty. All work donein n work-
anpllke manner, charges reasonable, and the
snsronnge of the pubticsoliclted, All orders for
soller-repairing left athis shop will be promptly

P s Theold relisbleBlacksmith,
Hhpsicians,
HOMEQPATHY.

RS, H. H. SHEFFIELD, Physician
and Burgeon, Napoleon, Obhlo. Office at
risldence, comer Washivglon streel and Haly Ave-
nue. Wil sttend ealls in town wnd country. Ore
dews ean be left at the bank of Shefleld anid Norton,

J BLOOMFIELD, Physician and
oBurgeon, Napolean, 0. mehd-79
E B. HARRISON, Physician and Sur-
o #oon, Napoleon, Ohio,Officeé over Baursdrug
store. Office hours § toO A, M. 12 tolP. M,
sndio?p M. ‘Nomn-u
RB. P. A. BAUR, gician and

SURGEON, Napoleon, Ohle, Will at-
snd calls in town orcountry. Office at BAUR's
DrugStore. [jan2-78-41]

J. MARVIN, Physician and Sur-

« geon, Rapolean, Ohio, will attend to all

enlln prowptly. OMce over Bhofeld & Norton's
Bank, moh -1y

M. STOUT, Physician and Sur-

¢} o geon, Florida, Henry County, Ohlo, will at-
nd to il professionalenlls in nil parts of the
nunty. Hatordays set apart especially for the
nml’ullonorputlentntmyoﬁno. nugld-ly

DRS. McHENRY & DULIVE,
PHYSICIANS AND SURGEONE,
NAPOLEON, OHIO0.
Offios in regidenon Clinton Btreet.

DR.J. S. HALY,

myl'BiIte

Physician and Surgeon,

Napolean, Ohio,
WILI. sttend to calls In town and country, Office
at Li's realdenne on Olinton Street. jly 1, 1880,

—_—for——

Sheffield & Norton,

NAPOLEON, OHIO.

—— | —
Depaos | allections stteuded 10, Mobey
I'm-rd::l. m mcdul:u wﬂ:i"all;m Luwest retes,
Al#o represent the
Best Fire and Life Insurance Compan-
fes in the Country.

E S Blair &0

[Ruccesvorato First NationalPenk,

NAPOLEON, O.
Deposit acoouuts recelved and certificstes of de-
l'l.uuul‘plnbln on demand or at a flzed dute
ng Lo

tervel.
on# promptly sttendedto,

Hiscellaveors.
JOHN DIEMER,
T his Meat Market, Perry street,
keeps on hund the choleost Beef, Pork, Veal
Mation, Hams knd Shoulders, Salt Pork,Corned

Reof, &¢. Farmers having fatetile, hogs,shoep,
hidesand pelisfor saleshouldgive menenll. 4

DENTISTRY

|Suecessor to W, H. Stilwell.]

DENTIST.

Offics over Heeder's Bootand Shoe Swore, All

oporations T!ril.inl!" to Dentistey carcfully per-
formed. mughing tias, administered for the
painlens oxiraciion oftecth. Work warrsnied and
priees ta suit tho times,
BU-TEETH EXTRACTED WITHOUT PAIN,
Napoleon,Ohio, Dot 14,1878, it

~ Sash and Blind Facor |

AND

PLANING MIiIL

Thiesen, Hildred & Co. Proprietors.

Take pleasure in mnuunclnilo the public and
all in need of nuyihing in the way of buildin
mwnterial that they nre nnw‘rra]ﬂlﬂ\ll to furnis
them with lnwber for bullding purposes, from
the gzround to the roof. We keep coostantly on

hand.
Doors, Sash, Blinds, Casing, Floorings,
Sidings, Shingles, Finished Lum-

ber, Rough Lumber,

and every kind of lumber required for sbuilding,
Custom work doneon shori notice. Poplar, wal-
nut, whitewoold, ash snd oak lumber boughtand

wold,
THIESEN, HILDRED & €0.
Janoaryl, 1878-t1,

AT LAST!

o

The Thing Most Needed !

—_—)—

GO NOT AWAY HUNCRY!

JOHN BEILHARZ

—HAS OPENED—
- -
Dining Parlors
Up stuird in Ludeman's bloek over Norden & Co's
Bture, on eust ilde of Perry Street, Napoleon, where
WARM MIALS,

Oyutern by the dish or ean, ton, coffee and all that the
inner man craves, can be had at all hours, ‘day or

night.

Oyeters by the can cree 40ota,
Oyater slew, el
Oysteraraw.,.. 2hit
Oyaler Fry 98l 1,

arm Meal.. e 2600,

B8 Well furnished purlors for lndies.

War!l War! Warl
E. Bressler&Co.,

Manufacturer of

Lath, Pickets, Shingles &e.

Plckelbmnda to order, plaln or fancy, Prices
according tothe timer. All work warranted.
Shapin Damaseus township, inthe Benver setile-
ment, Heory county, 0. deel=79-tf,

P. B, H41INK,

HOUSE, SICN,,

Ornamental Fresco Paimting
and Graining,

WALLS AND CEILINGS TINTED.

S HOP in Tylor Block, over Northwest office. Orders
can boleft st Humphroy's Drug Store,  Jel0'80

Geo. Lightheiser,
Contractor and Builder,

NAPOLEON, Ohio. Allkinds of materinlforniahen
and ent'mates mede, junid-Gm.

- Fred Yackee’s

Boot and Shoe Shop!

Perry 8t., north of Canal Bridge.

All kindnof Boots and Shoes manufactured o
orderin the neatestand most substantinl manner
on short notles,

oelbt!

B Repairingpromptlyattended Lo,
W. H. Stochman,
Real}:n"stautﬁatneler!'
uyn and Sells

Ditch Contracts and Bonds

With G. W. Garaner & Son,
NAPOLEON, - oOHIO:

S. M. HONICK,

Merchaut Tailor,

Napaleon, Ohlo, Peryy “seet south side ofCanal,
Partion wiabiog neat fitting sudt of olothes will de
well tocall on me. By seleeling from m very
largennd veory fine ling of piece goods you will have
no dificulty in findingsuch goods ss yon may de-
alre, M@-Satisteiion given Iv ever pnrt[cu{n.
nepl24-70t1, 8. II HONICK!

NEW LIVERY STABLE.

J. B, FOSTER
Hm ontablinhed & newlivery in thequarters former

11-B0-1y

Qhemist,

et A o, R e
oo Leams for hire st low rates
and do s general feeding and livery buanass, ?

J . L LEIST, Pharmaceutical Chemist,
Al E:F:i?;ﬁf I;iloihnrtnnuu. Laboratory In
Humplroy'sDrugBtore. mylil

e —

Ohio Wesleyan Universtty, Delaware, 0,

OPEN to both —with t homa for y

ladles, Fluhm!‘;xl. l:mlo librares, hbmm

tories and museum, Actual l\'ﬂ'ﬁ oot L0 young

ik Goting, $LB.00 . Chuadial, S
0 " ) 3

?pmmtury lm’ !Iarmu coursa. ‘Iﬂ a:‘.[u::

In lon with the obove & hack line will be
;::'i: ’:Egrm:\;au l:;in;. tPan;lu wikhing o ba
or f~om the ean loave ordera st the

barn or pt the umhmt'u‘fl%lel. Ry

Napoleon, OFlo, Oct. 27, 1880-1yr,

NEW

Wagen and Blacksmith
Sho

i In Musio, Painting snd
ﬂg?. In 0ol )

llogo classes 275. Write for (hhnT.,
l'f;o :ml‘r‘ulm Hopt. 14th, C.H, rAYleE. ) O
" on -ngd,

Mannfecturers of O a
ber Wagous. Ah‘zﬂ‘m’ an amll'nnl
(1

JOHN W, KNI

South Side of River, Napoleon, 0I_1io_._

L
done at reasonablo rafos, 'ﬂ::mwodnj wm " .
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